CHAPTER VI
The c Discovery' Expedition

THE VOYAGE OUT

Wilson will do great things some day. He has quite the
keenest intellect on board, and a marvellous capacity for
work. You know his artistic talent, but you would be sur-
prised at the speed with which he works and the indefatigable
manner in which he is always at it. He is called to see and
sketch the sunrise. He is on the spot when a new bird is
seen. The next moment he is at a microscope sketching.
He has fallen at once into ship life, helps with every job that
may be on hand, doctors the men, keeps an eye on the ven-
tilation of the ship, runs the wine as caterer, is great friends
with all the young lieutenants, and in fact is an excellent
fellow all round.

Letter to Sir Clements Markham from Captain Scott.

N August 6, 1901, the Discovery weighed
anchor and the last farewells were made :
' We watched the tug full of relations out
of sight. I had my Zeiss glasses and saw O. to
the end . . . and was happy all the same, for my
pride in her pluck and determination to be bright
to the last . . .' and the Discovery was under way
in a head wind and a roughish sea, bound via the
Cape and New Zealand for the Southern Seas and
whatever lay beyond.

The objects of the Expedition were at once geo-
graphical and scientific, since although two former
expeditions had touched the fringe of the Continent
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